IV:   IN THE QARA MOUNTAINS-
'AIN AR  RIZAT

'HAD already been held up in Dhufar for three weeks
with never a sign of the long-awaited camel party from
.the sands, no word of Sahail, no word of my lately
despatched emissaries; only desert news trickled in,
disturbing news of wars and rumours of wars.

The curiosity of the market-place concerning my plans1
was doubtless aroused, and I felt there was no better way
to lull it than by an expedition into the Qara Mountains.
Here was fresh country, which only Theodore and Mabel
Bent had seen forty years before. The land ever surges
with tribal unrest, so that only once has the Sultan or his
representative, the Governor of Dhufar, seen fit to tour in
these mountains, and never at all their predecessors. It
was, moreover, the gateway to the great desert. I hoped
to make it more than a cloak for my larger plans, for I
was eager for the opportunity of living amongst these
people, whose heads I had measured; I was curious to
discover their customs, their superstitions, their traditions,
and for light upon their psychology and way of life. Here
would be clues for the anthropologist. Would their
languages and culture identify them with the Arabs of the
north, or with those of the south-west, or would they

1 Although my position was that of Wazir to His Highness the Sultan,
and I had introduced the copper currency of Muscat into the Province in
1926 (before that time there was only exchange by barter), I had no juris-
diction in Dhufar, nor indeed had the Muscat and Oman Council of State,
of which I was a member. The Sultan treated Dhufar as a Royal Domain*
His rule through the Wali was personal and untrammelled by any foreign
influence, the regime was tribal, which I think to be the best form of
government for tribal Arabia.
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